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Value of Meditating on the Passion of Jesus Christ. 





—ams—A HE devotion to the Passion of our Lord and Savior 
Y is, of all forms of Catholic devotion, the most ancient, 

y the most venerable, the most universal. Jesus Himself 
DS has written the remembrance of His Passion deep into 
the hearts of His faithful. What else is holy Mass but the unbloody 
renewal of His Passion? What else Holy Communion but a me- 
morial of His Passion? And when, in order to atone for our 
chilling coldness towards the Sacrament of Love, for our forgetful- 
ness and ingratitude towards our Lord’s redeerhing death — when 
for this purpose fervent souls burn with love for the Heart of 
Jesus, what else do they do than sink their memories and affections 
into the depths of our Savior’s Passion? 

How deep, think you, were the wounds of Jesus chiseled into 
the heart of Mary? From His death to her own, so it was revealed 
to many favored souls, His entire Passion was reenacted in her 
every week. "Twas the Dolorous Mother who first practiced the 
‘Way of the Cross’. 

The apostles, too, lived and breathed in the mystery of the 
Passion and death of their Master. Think of St. Andrew, who 
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hung two days upon his beloved cross, or of St. Peter, who in 
humble love for his Lord was crucified head downwards. 

To realize how strongly Holy Mother Church desires her } 
children to think over and over again upon the Passion of Jesus, 
we need but glance at the many feasts she has instituted in honor 
of this mystery. How overpowering are the ceremonies of Holy 
Week! How beautiful and touching the feasts of the Finding and 
the Exaltation of the Cross! 

No wonder, then, that the saints of all ages have been unable 
to tear themselves away from the cross. Out of thousands of tes- 
timonies to be found in their writings, let us here consider a few 
brief passages : 

St. Bonaventure: “Let him who desires to attain union with 
God keep the eyes of his soul ever fixed on Him who hangs dying 
on the cross. "Tis from those wounds of the Savior that man 
draws power to suffer, not with patience merely but with joy.” 

“Nothing so promotes our salvation as daily to contemplate 
the excessive pain endured by the God-man for love of us. The 
marks on His body wound even the hardest hearts and inflame 
the most zealous souls.” 

“If thou, O man, wouldst climb from one virtue to another, 
if thou wouldst lead a perfect life, then contemplate daily on the 
Passion of Christ. Nothing else can drive the soul so powerfully 
to holiness. By frequent experience I have learned that when we 
devoutly think of the Passion of our Lord all devils are terrified 
and put to flight.” 

St. Alphonsus of Liguori: “A soul that believes in the Passion 
of Jesus Christ and frequently thinks thereon, will find it impossible 
to go on offending her Savior. Rather she will have to begin to 
love Him, yea, she will even, in the holy sense of the word, have 
to become foolish for love, in beholding a God become foolish 
for love of her.” 

“Meditation is the blessed hearth where burns the precious 
fire of divine love. Daily consider and contemplate the Passion 
of Christ, and when thy heart begins to turn to burn with love, 
then pray and meditate still more.” 

“Souls that are tortured by the devil and tremble for their 
eternal salvation will feel great consolation in withdrawing their 
eyes from the outward «orld and fixing them on the cross where 
Jesus hangs bleeding from every wound. The sight of the crucified 
One drives from our soul all desires for the goods of this world. 
Down from the cross where Jesus hangs on high there floats a 
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heavenly atmosphere that makes us forget all that is earthly, that 
inflames us with a holy desire to love nothing but Jesus alone, 
who in love laid down His life for us.” 

“Oh, how devoutly and readily will he obey the voice of God 
who frequently remembers how much Jesus Christ has done for 
love of us! How continuously and decisively will he advance in 
virtue!” 

St. AuguStine: “Nothing is more salutary than daily to recall 
how much the God-man has done for us.” 

“Brethren, let us look upon our crucified Jesus in order to 
be healed of our sins.” 

“As often as 1 am attacked I seek refuge in the wounds of 
Jesus, I fly into the heart of the mercies of my Lord. Christ died 
for me — this is my sweet consolation, when suffering weighs most 
heavy. All my hope rests on the death of Christ.” 

“A single tear shed in memory of the Passion of Christ out- 
balances a pilgrimage to Jerusalem, or a year’s fast on bread 
and water.” 

St. Bernard: “Nothing is better suited to heal the wounds of 
conscience, to purify and perfect the soul, than continued con- 
templation of the wounds of Christ.” 

“Contemplation of our Lord’s sufferings is what | style wis- 
dom; in them I find the riches of salvation and the fullness of 
merit; from them | dip the draughts, now of salutary bitterness, 
now of sweetest consolation.” 

Following of Christ: “Dost thou wish to learn the love of 
Jesus, to cleanse thy soul from all its spots and adorn it with all 
virtues, to win a glorious victory from the enemies of thy salvation, 
to enjoy sweet consolation in the midst of suffering and pain, to 
make great progress in prayer, to obtain final perseverance, to die 
a blessed death and reign forever in heaven — then contemplate 
diligently the Passion and death of our Divine Redeemer.” 


Approbation and Recommendation. I beg to say that your pe- 
riodical of the Blessed Sacrament ““Tabernacle and Purgatory”’ 
has my hearty approval and recommendation. 

St. Joseph, Mo., May 25, 1905. *F M. F. Burke. 
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Our Lady during the Scourging. 


From the “Passion of Our Lord Jesus Christ according to the 
revelations of Anna Catherine Emmerich.”* 


Pye AA=AURING the scourging of our Redeemer | saw our 
d Blessed Lady in uninterrupted ecstasy. In her inner- 
) most soul, with unutterable love and pain, she saw 
and endured all that He endured. Soft tones of 
lamentation often broke from her lips, and her eyes were burning 
with tears. Wrapped in her veil she lay quietly in the arms of 
her elder sister Mary of Heli. The latter was far advanced in 
years and bore a great resemblance to her mother, Anne. Her 
daughter, Mary of Cleophas, was likewise present, clinging gener- 
ally to the arm of her mother. The other holy women, friends of 
Mary and Jesus, were all veiled and muffled, trembling with fear 
and sorrow, all gathered closely round our Blessed Lady and 
moaning softly as if awaiting their own death-sentence.. Mary 
wore a long and flowing garment, almost as blue as the heavens, 
and over it a mantle white as snow, with a veil of yellowish golden 
white. Magdalen was broken and shattered with sorrow, her hair 
hanging loose under her veil. 

While Jesus lay at the base of the column, I saw Claudia 
Procles, Pilate’s wife, send to our Lady some large pieces of linen. 
I do not know distinctly now, whether this sympathetic pagan 
woman still thought that Jesus would be released, or whether she 
meant them for the purpose for which our Lady really used them. 

Mary had come to herself, and now saw her lacerated Son 
driven past her by the hangmen. With His poor garment He 
wiped the blood from His eyes in order to see His Mother. She 
Stretched her hands out to Him, and followed His bloody footsteps 
with her eyes. And now, as the multitude turned aside, | saw 
our Lady and Magdalen approach the column, throw themselves 
on the ground, and begin to absorb the blood of Jesus with those 
pieces of cloth. Surrounded and protected by the holy women, 
and by some other good people who joined the company, they 
continued their loving task till they had secured even the least 
trace of those precious stains. — It was now about nine o’clock 
in the morning. 

While they were scourging my beloved Bridegroom, | sat at 
a corner nearby. No Jew dared go there, for fear of becoming 


unclean. I felt so whipped and tortured, so overwhelmed with 
*See page 252. 








pain, and sick unto death. Alas, how touching the sight of my 
beloved Bridegroom as His lacerated body lay there at the foot 
of the column weltering in His own blood! How abominable 
those wretched women as they passed by, staring, mocking, nau- 
seating! How pitifully His look said to them: “You have lacerated 
Me thus, and you now come to mock Me!” How brutally the 
executioners kicked Him to get up, made Him reach and creep 
so painfully for His garments, and drove Him to His feet and 
dragged Him past His Dolorous Mother! And, O God, the sight 
of our Lady as she wrung her hands and riveted her eyes on His 
bloody footprints! Through the now open doors of the guard- 
house I heard come forth on the market-place the mocking cries 
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of the vile-minded hangman helpers, as with hands encased in 
gloves they plaited the crown of thorns, and derisively touched 
the points to test their sharpness. 


Appearance of Our Lady and of Magdalen. 


Our Lady’s cheeks were pale and wan, her nose somewhat 
long but indicating refinement, her eyes burned red from weeping. 
There is something wonderful about her, an appearance of neat- 
ness, simplicity and harmony that beggars description. Just think! 
Yesterday and all last night she has been wandering and trembling 
and weeping through the valley of Josaphat and the Streets of 
Jerusalem, and yet her garments are still neat and clean, not in 
any way soiled or disarranged. Not a single fold but breathes 
holiness. She is the very picture of unsullied purity and harmoni- 
ous simplicity. She shows such impressive dignity, and her veil 
falls into such pure and simple folds when she turns her head to 
look around. None of her movements are violent or impulsive, 
and amid the most heart-breaking sorrow her every act is marked 
by reflection and calmness. The dews of night and countless tears 
are on her garments, yet they are still free from all dirt and dis- 
order. She is ineffably, transcendently beautiful — beautiful with 
the beauty of superhuman stainlessness, and truth, and symmetry, 
and dignity, and holiness. 

Magdalen wears an altogether different appearance. She is 
larger than our Lady, and. her form and bearing betray a more 
Studied elegance. But the unchecked violence of her sorrow and 
compassion have turned her beauty into ugliness, almost repul- 
siveness. Her garments are damp and muddy, and somewhat 
torn and untidy and disarranged, while her long hair tumbles down 
in loose disorder beneath her damp and tattered veil. She is the 
very picture of desolation, can think of nothing but her sorrow, 
looks almost as if she had lost her mind. Around her on the forum 
are many people from Magdala and vicinity, people who had 
known her in her previous life of extravagant sinfulness. All 
eyes were now turned upon her who had so long concealed herself 
and the fingers of all point scornfully at the figure of beauty now 
transformed into ruin and desolation, while some even go so far 
as to throw mud at her as they pass. But of all this she is un- 
conscious, she is too deeply plunged in agonizing grief. 








Love for the Passion. 









uy) OME years ago in the Latin quarter of Paris, in a 
44 wretched hole, there lived, or rather lingered in a 
SA Ki long agony, a poor old man, whose body was one 

aX great wound. While quite young he had met with 
an accident which compelled him to beg for his subsistence. It 
was after years of such a life that cruel infirmities fastened him 
to a bed of suffering. His children, poor honest ragpickers, as 
he had been, fed him as best they could, but very little could 
they provide for him. 

This state of affairs coming to the knowledge of the religious 
sisters of the quarter, they offered their services, knowing how 
necessary assistance was in such a case. They were gratefully 
accepted. Every day henceforward the sisters came and dressed 
the sores of the bed-ridden man, and brought him soothing drinks, 
while they comforted him with kind words. 

These did not fall on ungrateful soil. Never was a murmur 
_ heard to escape from the lips of the poor old man; his serenity 
was altogether remarkable, it seemed to light up the tortured face. 

In spite of the terrible ulcers that eat into his flesh, and the 
fever which set his blood on fire and parched him, he was un- 
alterably peaceful. Something like a nimbus seemed to encircle 
the disfigured countenance, and one perceived in his eyes, not- 
withstanding the livid blotches, rays, as it were, of heavenly joy. 

One detail alone puzzled the sisters. 

The poor old man was, without any doubt, of all their 
patients the most resigned and edifying. Everything about him, 
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his words, gestures, his very looks interested them. Yet they 
failed not to remark that each time they entered the miserable 
den,<the sick man so admirable in every respect greeted them 
briefly, but never lifted the cap he wore constantly on his head. 
What was it that hindered him from showing this mark of re- 
spect? Both hands were free. 

Many a time one of the sisters was on the point of making 
some remark to him about this peculiarity, yet each time the 
courage to do so failed her. She felt disarmed by the resignation 
and heroic patience. At last came the hour of release. He died 
like a saint, a hymn of adoration and love on his lips. The joy 
of the predestined shone in his eyes and gave a heavenly ex- 
pression to the poor bruised face. 

The sisters asked to be allowed to lay out the corpse, and 
while doing so, they suddently recalled to mind the peculiarity 
which had been such a puzzle to them. Why did not the old 
man uncover his head? 

A sister, therefore, proceeded to lift the cap that reached 
down almost to the eyebrows, and it did not readily yield. She 
uses some effort and — what is it that meets her gaze? 

A crown of thorns, pressed into the bleeding flesh! 

To all his other sufferings the poor ragpicker had wished to 
add that which would make him Still more like his Divine Master, 
and this he had accomplished without allowing anyone to suspect 
his heroism. 


St. Jerome’s Outbursts of Love towards 
Our Crucified Savior. 


PIOUS pilgrim once saw how St. Jerome lovingly embraced 

A the holy cross, and heard him weeping and sighing: “Oh, 

what Obedience is hanging on the cross! — The sun hides 

itself in shame and says, ‘Lord Jesus Christ, I thought myself 

obedient in daily illuminating the world; but Thy obedience on the 
cross surpasses mine!’ 

“Oh, what Humility is hanging on the cross! — The earth 
shakes in its very foundation and says, ‘I supposed myself very 
low; but I tremble at this profound abasement on the cross!’ 

“Oh, what Love is hanging on the cross! — The veil of the 
temple is rent from top to bottom and cries out, ‘I verily believed 
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that I screened a great love in the Ark of the Covenant; but I 
rend myself in two, for a greater Love, yea, the very greatest is 
bleeding on the cross!” 

“Oh, what unspeakable Patience is hanging on the cross!—The 
graves open, the dead arise and come into the city of Jerusalem, 
crying out most pitifully, ‘We have come to life because you have 
put to death Life, on the cross!’ 

“Woe is me! The rocks are shaken and burst asunder, they 
bewail their Lord and God! But my heart is harder and will, alas, 
not recognize — such obedience, such humility, such love, such 
patience and such suffering of my dear Lord Jesus Christ, of the 
only-begotten Son of God, my Savior and Redeemer!” 


The Most Blessed Sacrament the Joy and Delight 
of All Youths Who Desire to Become Priests 


According to the Sacred Heart of Jesus. 


(Conclusion.) 





The Blessed Sacrament, Heaven on Earth. 


OR the saints, the Blessed Sacrament was heaven on 
1 earth. Blessed Crescentia of Kaufbeuren often said, 
“Two things constitute my heaven here on earth: 
the will of God and the Blessed Sacrament.” Devo- 
tion to the Blessed Sacrament gives so much consolation, so 
much spiritual joy to devout souls, that it cannot be expressed. 

What joy does not a soul experience when she considers 
the greatness, the marvelous sublimity of the sacrifice of the 
Mass, where God is glorified infinitely! What happiness for 
devout souls, if with the eyes of faith they gaze at the sacred 
host in which our Divine Savior is present surrounded by num- 
berless angels! But what shall we say of Holy Communion 
itself, in which man becomes a living tabernacle? In heaven 
we shall realize the grace even of one Holy Communion. 

Venerable Maria of Escobar on one occasion when receiving 
Holy Communion, saw the heavens open and countless angels 
looking down upon her, marvelling at God’s goodness towards 
man. To St. Gertrude our Lord said, “If a person free from 
mortal sin receives Me, | incline towards him in so gracious a 
manner, that all in heaven, on earth and under the earth receive 
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the inestimable benefit of My grace.” Our Savior revealed to 
St. Mechtild that if man were capable to realize the benefit he 
might draw from Holy Communion, he would die of joy. 

The Blessed Curé of Ars was indebted to the Holy Eucharist 
for all his virtues, his inspirations, his power and his gifts. He 
said: “One Holy Communion suffices to detach the soul from 
this earth and inflame it with the love of God.” He also relates 
the following incident: “Not long ago a nobleman received Holy 
Communion here. What was the result? He possessed a fortune 
of 300,000 francs; of this he gave 100,000 for the building of 
a new church, 100,000 to the poor, and the remainder he left 
to his relatives. He then became a Trappist. A very learned 
lawyer followed his example. After a worthy Holy Communion 
he renounced all earthly possessions and entered the Dominican 
Order.” 

For this reason Satan endeavors to prevent frequent Commun- 
ion. Fervent devotion towards the Blessed Sacrament is one of 
the surest signs of a vocation to the priesthood. A youth who 
delights to be in the presence of the Blessed Sacrament, will 
become a priest according to the Sacred Heart of Jesus. 


Our Lady of the Most Blessed Sacrament. 


Our Holy Father, Pius X., who may well be called the Pope 
of the Most Blessed Sacrament, on Jan. 23, 1907, gave to Mary, 
the Immaculate Virgin, the new title, “Our Lady of the Most 
Blessed Sacrament,” and has enriched this invocation with an 
indulgence of 300 days. Mary is truly the Mother of this wonderful 
Sacrament. This Holy Sacrament is the same Jesus whom she 
brought forth at Bethlehem, whom she offered on the cross for 
our salvation, and who now reigns in heaven. 

Mary not only presented us with the substance of this Holy 
Sacrament by her consent to the Incarnation and by bringing 
forth her Divine Son, but she actually cooperated in Its very 
institution, by her ardent desire. For Mary was full of the Holy 
Spirit and knew the prophesies of the Old Testament regarding 
the Blessed Sacrament. Mary willed that the Blessed Sacrament 
be instituted. A Doctor of the Church says, “I say, that when 
the Blessed Virgin gave her consent that the Son of God assume 
flesh and blood from her substance, that she at the same time 
consented that this flesh and blood should once be given as the 
Eucharistic food to the faithful.” And how she must have implored 
her Divine Son to institute this memorial of His passion and 
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death, to give this heavenly Food, after He had clearly and dis- 
tinctly revealed and promised this mystery. 

Mary, the Mother of this Holy Sacrament, has opened for 
Christians the greatest, the widest, the longest and deepest fount- 
ain of joy, yes, a veritable stream of joy. When on her visit to 
Elizabeth, Mary, full of the Holy Spirit exclaimed: “My soul doth 
magnify the Lord; He that is mighty hath done great things to 
me; He hath filled the hungry with good things; all generations 
shall call me blessed,” — on this occasion, no doubt, the mystery 
of this Bread of Life was revealed to her, the Bread which her 
own Son, whom she bore beneath her heart, would in future 
prepare for mankind to the end of time; and she saw in 
spirit all the joy and bliss which this Divine Sacrament would 
impart to her and to all men, for the Blessed Sacrament is the 
continuation and extension of the Incarnation. 

We can truly say Holy Communion, therefore, is the gift of 
Mary. This was intimated by God’s loving Providence when 
Mary presented the world with her Divine Child at Bethlehem, 
for Bethlehem signifies “House of Bread.” Mary placed her 
Child in a manger, where domestic animals are given their food; 
this is to signify that the Virgin Mother gave her Child to the 
world as the Bread of Life, that she places her Divine Child in 
the hard manger of this world as the spiritual food for all. 

O yes, Mary is the Mother of grace, she is the Mother of 
the greatest grace, the Most Blessed Sacrament. Justly does she 
call out to all, “Come, eat my bread and drink the wine which 
I have mingled for you” (Prov. ix.5). “Come, eat of my fruits,” 
of “the blessed fruit of my womb, Jesus,” who is present in the 
Blessed Sacrament as true God and Man. 

Holy Scripture extols King Assuerus of Persia who made a 
great feast for the princes and mighty of his kingdom which 
lasted 180 days, and after this he made another feast of seven 
days for all the people from the greatest to the least in the district 
of Susan. But what is this compared to what Mary has prepared 
for the world and continues to prepare to the end of the world, 

- every day, in all churches where her Divine Son abides in the 
Blessed Sacrament! 

Mary especially has her large Communion halls and long 
Communion rails, that is, her shrines and churches throughout 
the Catholic world. Who could enumerate all the places of pilgrim- 
age in honor of Mary; just think of Loretto, Einsiedeln, Kevelar, 
Maria Stein, and in particular of Lourdes, where in one year 300,000 
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Holy Communions are received. Who draws all these souls to 
the holy table, who gives them the wedding garment? It is 
Mary. She inspires the soul to receive a worthy Holy Communion. 
It is a well known fact that on feasts of the Blessed Virgin, the 
faithful approach the sacraments most frequently; on these days, 
as though it were Easter, many a sinner makes his peace with God. 


Mary’s Great Joy. 


We can give no greater joy to Mary on her feasts than by 
receiving Holy Communion devoutly. Mary has her servants 
who by word and writing invite souls to Holy Communion. Her 
official servants in this regard are priests, confessors, directors 
and superiors. The two great Popes of Mary, Pius IX. and Leo 
XIIl., were most zealous in recommending veneration of the 
Blessed Sacrament and the frequent reception of Holy Communion. 
The mighty impetus that has been given to the veneration of 
Mary during the reign of these two Popes, has led to the reviving 
of the ancient Christian practice — frequent Communion. 

But what shall we say of Pius X. whose great mission is to 
restore all things in Christ! And how does he restore all things 
in Christ? Through the wonderful decree on daily Communion. 
Mary obtained for him and for the whole Church this grace. In 
Pius X., Mary obtained for the Church a great reformer, similar 
to Gregory the Great. 

Priests of the Blessed Sacrament, priests, who treat her Divine 
Son in the Blessed Sacrament as she treated Him on earth, 
priests, who are worthy tabernacles of her Son, are the joy and 
happiness of Mary. No one wounds the maternal heart of Mary 
more keenly than careless priests who neglect their duties, or 
priests with defiled hearts. Devout souls should pray especially 
for priests of the Blessed Sacrament, for priests who nourish and 
practice the devotion to this Sacrament. 

The Rev. Father Eymard says, Mary prayed incessantly for 
such priests, for the life of Mary after our Lord’s ascension was 
exclusively devoted to the Holy Eucharist. For this reason St. 
John was given to her, as her adopted son, who celebrated the 
holy Sacrifice according to her intention, and daily administered 
Holy Communion to her. As was revealed to a number of saints, 
the sacred species remained in her from one Holy Communion 
to the next, so that Mary was a constant, living tabernacle. 

Who can comprehend the wonderful Communions of Mary 
and her devotion to the Blessed Sacrament! Throughout all 
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centuries Mary supplicated for, and formed apostles of devotion 
towards the Blessed Sacrament, especially in the last century. 
The Rev. Peter Eymard who died in the odor of sanctity, founded 
the Congregation of the Fathers of the Blessed Sacrament. Mary 
appeared to him several times clothed in a white garment. He 
himself said that he fulfilled a wish of Mary by establishing the 
order. 

Youths who are called to the priesthood, should especially 
invoke Mary by the title, “Our Lady of the Most Blessed Sacra- 
ment, pray for us,” and should incessantly petition her to make 
of them priests of the Blessed Sacrament and obtain for them a 
great love for this Divine Mystery. O how willingly Mary listens 
to such a prayer. 

In connection herewith, we again call the attention of parents 
to the educational institution at Conception, Mo. This college 
affords to students every opportunity to apply themselves with zeal 
to their studies, as well as to practice fervent piety, by the fre- 
quent, even daily reception of Holy Communion, and by assisting 
at the sublime services at the church of the Benedictine Fathers. 
A priest must love the sanctuary and must have taste and under- 
standing for the divine Liturgy. If during the years of his educa- 
tion he imbibes this spirit and lives in it, it will be of incalculable 
benefit to him throughout his priestly career. More beautiful and 
more impressive services than at the Abbey church of Conception 
cannot easily be found elsewhere. 

For particulars apply to Rt. Rev. Abbot Frowin, or to the 
director of the college, Rev. P. Lawrence, 

Conception Abbey, 
Conception, Mo. 


FATHER PAUL OF MOLL. This is a great book, most 
interesting. Everybody is much pleased with it. It will con- 
vince you that the days of miracles are not past but that through 
the intercession of St. Benedict and the saintly Father Paul, help 
is received even in a miraculous way. Price very moderate, $1.00 


INSPIRING WORDS. By the Blessed Cure of Ars. 25 cents 
postpaid. In German, 30 cents. 


CONSOLING REVELATIONS. Neatly bound, 35 cents. 
German edition, 30 cents, postpaid. 
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Dignity, Sanctity and Glory of St. Joseph. 


The Dignity of St. Joseph. 
a7 ITH regard to the exalted dignity of St. Joseph, let 
us consider, that—1. St. Joseph was truly the 
N spouse of the Blessed Virgin. There existed a . 
——~ true, virginal marriage between Joseph and Mary; 
this, according to the teachings of all theologians, is an article 
of faith. It is certain that this marriage took place previous to 
the Incarnation of the Son of God, and was ordained by God, 
for the very reason that no evil suspicion should fall on the 
Blessed Virgin. 
Joseph was jn truth, the husband of Mary and possessed all 
the rights of a virginal spouse. St. John Damascene says that 
thereby God bestowed so great a dignity on St. Joseph that 
human tongue cannot express it. The words “Spouse of Mary,” 
comprise everything that can be said to the glory of St. Joseph. 
No one among the children of men ever possessed so great a 


dignity. 

2. To St. Joseph was given the name “father of Jesus,” 
and he was considered as such: “Jesus being, as it was supposed, A 
the son of Joseph (Luke iii. 23); “Is not this the son of Joseph?” j 


(John vi. 42). He was called thus not only by the Jews who 
did not know the mystery of the Incarnation, but the Blessed 
Mother herself said to Jesus, “Behold, Thy father and I have 
sought Thee sorrowing,’{, Therefore the name “father of Christ” 
was given to St. Joseph by divine ordinance. “How great is 
the dignity of St. Joseph!” exclaims St. Bernard. The Eternal 
Father shares with St. Joseph the exalted name of father, and 
has thereby given him a great part of His own parental duties 


— 
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and cares. Great was the privilege of St. John, when our Lord 
while hanging on the cross conferred on him His own name, 
“son of Mary,” and infused into the Disciple’s heart a part of 


His filial love and affection. But the name, “father of Christ,” 


Truth 


which was given to St. Joseph is a great deal more sublime, 
because “father” comprises more authority than “son,” and 
because the dignity of Christ is infinitely above the dignity of 
Mary. No other created being, however, can be compared in 
dignity with Mary. 

3. When he received the name “father of Christ,” St. 
Joseph at the. same time received the rights and duties that 
are connected with this name. With regard to our Divine 
Savior, St. Joseph had the sentiments of a father, the solicitude 
of a father, the authority of a father. St. John Damascene 
says, “God appointed St. Joseph to take His place as father of 
Jesus. St. Joseph willingly took upon himself the duties of a 
father towards our Savior, and our Divine Lord left Himself 
entirely and with filial confidence to his paternal care.” 

Ought we not then, likewise, leave ourselves entirely to the 
paternal care of St. Joseph? Another reason why St. Joseph 
participated in the rights of a parent towards our Lord, is, 
because in every family there is a common possession of all 
their goods, and as St. Joseph was the rightful husband of 
Mary, who is the true Mother of Jesus, he also shared with her 
the right of possessing and of disposing of whatever they had. 

4. St. Joseph was the head of the family, the superior of 
Mary, and of Jesus in His human nature. St. Paul says, “The 
husband is the head of the wife,"A, Mary recognized St. Joseph as 
her head in all things that did not pertain to the knowledge of 
God’s mysteries and the special graces with which she had been 
privileged; and she, therefore, showed him due respect and 
submissiemess. < 0s 

Mary was subject to Joseph in all exterior and domestic 
affairs; for to him belonged the duty of caring for the family. 
Whenever exterior matters of the family were concerned, the 
angel always came to St. Joseph, as for example, at the flight into 
Egypt and again at the return to Nazareth. Also with regard to 
the relations between St. Joseph and Christ, the words of the 


Gospek “And He was subject to them,, aseatewe. Our Divine - 


Savior practiced the duty of obedience likewise towards St. 
Joseph, whereby the great dignity of His foster-father was made 
manifest also in this regard. 





242 Tabernacle and Purgatory 


The dignity of St. Joseph is, then, inexpressibly great. If 
we compare his dignity with that of the apostles and of St. 
John the Baptist who was the precursor of Christ, it by far 4 
surpasses theirs, because the dignity of St. Joseph belongs to 
the order of the hypostatic union, and, therefore, in a certain 
measure, bears the character of the infinite and that cannot be 
expressed in words. Next to Mary, St. Joseph ranks, therefore; 


-with-regard_tochis- dignity, highest among the saints. 
Sanctity of St. Joseph. 


The sanctity of St. Joseph corresponds to his exalted 
dignity for the following reasons :— 

1. God gives to every person a degree of sanctity fitting 
the position in life to which he has been called. Bat’the 
dignity and the position of St. Joseph was of so sublime a nature 
that the highest degree of sanctity and virtue were required to 
fill it. « 
2. Atready before he was espouséd to Mary, the Holy 
Ghost calls St. Joseph a ‘just mar’, and in consideration of his 
virtues, the priests of the temple, by inspiration of the Holy 
Ghost, entrusted the Blessed Virgin to his care. Moreover, 
according to a pious belief of the Church, he made the vow of 
virginity and ever preserved it intact. 

After his chaste espousal, a mighty impetus was given to 
his sanctity, so that henceforth he led a truly heavenly life on 
earth. After the birth of Christ his perfection rose higher ‘ill. 

He was vouchsafed a deep, interior knowledge of the divine 
mysteries. The continuous companionship and presence of our 
Savior excited in St. Joseph frequent and ardent acts of love; 
the words and the example of Jesus exercised a powerful 
influence over him to increase constantly in grace, and during 
all that time our Lord forestalled him with His divine grace; } 
for, if He even rewards a cup of cold water, given to a thirsty 
person in His name, how much more qe He reward the 
constant services of St. Joseph given to Himself! | 

Mary, likewise, obtained for her virginal spouse an abun- 
dance of graces for his sanctification. It is an acknowledged 
truth that the most effectual means for obtaining graces from 
God is devotion to Mary and her intercession. To what degree 
of sanctity did St. Joseph attain who was so devoted to Mary 
and whom the Blessed Virgin loved so tenderly! 

3. The Gospel, too, testifies to the sanctity of St. Joseph. 
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When St. Joseph became aware that Mary was with child, and 
not knowing what sublime mysteries had been wrought in her 
he gave proofs of the greatest self-control and marvelous 
prudence. As Christ sanctified St. John the Baptist by Mary, 
He, no doubt, imparted to St. Joseph, likewise, through Mary, the 
grace to bear this heavy trial with fortitude. 

4. JHew giéat the faith and the obedience of St. Joseph was, 
#%; moreover, made manifest at the revelations that were made to 
him several times by the angel. ‘(He willingly) and [Without the 
least doubt }did whatever he was by the angel. He 
obeyed at fhe least sign and joyfully underwent all trials. 

It is certain, therefore, that St. Joseph attained a degree of 
sanctity, the height of which cannot possibly be determined 
because we have no revelations concerning it. 


Supreme Glory. 


As St. Joseph on earth surpassed, after Mary, all the saints 
in dignity and sanctity, and lived in intimate union with Jesus 
and Mary, so, according to a pious belief, tie also (in heaven ) 
enjoys, after Mary, the highest glory, and is enthroned abové 
the apostles and the choirs of angels, in the same order with 
Jesus and Mary, because they remain united in the most intimate 
manner with regard to office, dignity and love. 

This then, in brief, is the dignity, sanctity and glory of St. 
Joseph. Inexpressibly great is, therefore, St. Joseph’s intercession 
in heaven; inexpressibly great also is his love for us here on 
earth. Let us for this reason have boundless confidence in him 
in all the affairs of life. “Ite ad Joseph,=Go to Joseph\’ thus 
are the faithful admonished by Holy Church, by the Vicar of 
Christ. St. Joseph gives his aid in every necessity if he is 
invoked with confidence. Whosoever will have recourse to him 


with fervor and confidence will experience the swath, of hew /: | 


powerful aw intercesstt-St—Joseph-isy 

Holy Church has granted the extraordinary aor a of 7 
years and 7 quarantines for every devout invocation of the 
holy names: “Jesus, Mary and Joseph.” 


eee 


REMARK.—Here we wish to remark, that private revelations, according to the 
decrees of Pope Urban VIII. in the year 1634 and 1641, in so far as the 
Church has not decided upon them, claim only human credence. 





—————————— 


244 Tabernacle and Purgatory 





St. Joseph, the Lustrous Lily among the Saints.) 





T. Francis de Sales assures us that St. Joseph surpasses in 
purity the angels of the highest hierarchies. He says, that if 
the material sun is capable of giving a lustrous whiteness to | 


the lily in a few days, who would be able to comprehend that 
degree of purity to which St. Joseph had attained, who, day and 
night for so many years, was exposed to the rays of the divine 
Sun of Justice — Jesus Christ — and was illuminated by the bright- 
ness of that mysterious moon — the ever blessed Virgin Mary — 
which had borrowed its light from this Sun. 

Before him, the devout Gerson spoke of the effects of divine 
grace from the Blessed Virgin upon St. Joseph, saying, “The eyes 
of Mary trickle a virgin dew which cleanses ever more and more 
the hearts of those souls upon which it falls.” 

This heavenly dew fell daily in abundance upon the Lily, St. 
Joseph, which was constantly exposed to the influence of the 
Blessed Virgin Mary; consequently, a new lustre was daily imparted 
to his heart, so that finally he resembled an angel more than a 
man. And yet the purity of St. Joseph was not alone a gift from 
heaven, but by his faithfully cooperating with grace, also his 
merit. St. John Chrysostom says, “The merit of virginity is greater 
than the angelic virtue of purity, because the angels owe their 
chastity to good fortune, but man owes virginity to virtue.” 





A Letter to St. Joseph. 





HE children of a certain school practiced special devotion to 
St. Joseph. They celebrated the month of March in his | 
honor, the same as the month of May in honor of the Mother 
of God. They brought flowers and plants to decorate his altar, 
burnt a light before it and sang hymns in his honor. During the 4 
month of March they placed a letter box at the foot of his statue, 
wrote little letters and carefully sealed and dropped them into the 
box. They were directed to St. Joseph, and bore a great variety of 
childlike and simple addresses. 
One letter was addressed: St. Joseph at the beautiful throne 
of God; another: St. Joseph in the land of the blessed; a third: 
St. Joseph, the father of orphans, etc. One of these letters was 
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written by a little girl whose father had died. The child’s mother 
was very poor and could scarcely earn enough to support her two 
children besides an aged grandmother. What was the contents of 
this child’s letter to the foster-father of Christ?—“Dear St. Joseph,” 
she wrote, “people say you are so good; oh, have pity on our 
family. We are as poor as you were when you lived in Egypt: 
Mamma often has no bread to give us. If you will help us I 
will love you very much. I will close, and embrace you affec- 
tionately. L. R.” 

The same day that this letter had been put into St. Joseph’s 
little mail box, a lady called on the teacher asking whether she 
could recommend to her a poor child about nine or ten years of 
age. The lady said she had a daughter of that age whom she 
wished to train to do acts of charity. She wished her to visit some 
poor child and present her with money, food and clothing, which 
she saves by self-denial. The poor orphan with the childlike 
petition to St. Joseph was called, and the lady took her under her - 
special protection. The child was overjoyed. “St. Joseph,” she 
exclaimed, “has already read my letter, and at once sent me a 
benefactress.” She hastened to send to her dear Saint another 
letter thanking him in all simplicity for this great favor. 


As the number of the Sisters of Perpetual Adoration is con- 
Stantly increasing, it will be necessary to enlarge our convent 
buildings. For this purpose the convent has to take up a loan of 
about $20,000. 


Any one who will loan us the sum of $1,000 or $2,000 or 
more, for five or ten years, at four or four and a half per cent 
interest if possible, will have the satisfaétion first, that his money 
is securely invested, with punétual payment of the interest, and 
secondly, that he does a good work by giving his aid in enlarging 
the convent of Perpetual Adoration. 


Many of our friends, no doubt, have read what St. Theresa 
relates of a man, who, by generous alms enabled her to found 
one of her convents. Unfortunately this gentleman was not a 
zealous Catholic and died suddenly. When St. Theresa heard 
of his death, she was exceedingly grieved and worried on account 
of his salvation. Our Lord, however, gave her to understand 
that this man’s charity to the convent, had obtained for him 
the grace of conversion before death, and that he would be 
released from purgatory as soon as the first Mass* would be 
said in the new convent. 
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March 19th, Feast of the Death of St. Joseph. 


Pretiosa in conspectu Domini mors sanctorum ejus. (Ps. cxv.) ~ 


§ ET us step into the death chamber of St. Joseph at 
Pai Nazareth.” Bowed down by the weight and. infirmities 
‘ of old age, We behold, in spirit} (the foster-father of 


Jesus, (Joseph the just ma’ fon is death-bed. Mary, 
the Queen of angels stands at his side. Sorrow is depicted on 
the features of the Blessed Virgin in seeing him suffer, who as 
a chaste spouse had so zealously protected her virginity and 
had been so faithful a foster-father to her Divine Son. 

Although Mary has done her utmost to alleviate the sufferings 
of her spouse, yet she recognizes that in this case God alone 
can help. She, therefore, calls her Divine Son to his death-bed, 
and the Savior of the world puts His protecting arm about the 
dear father, He speaks to him words of comfort and announces 
to him the will of the Heavenly Father regarding his approach- 
ing death. 

Was not St. Joseph especially privileged in this supreme 
hour, the hour which awaits every mortal? Yes, certainly. For 
the God-man Himself attended him in his illness. .We are 
unable to form the least idea of the abundance of heavenly 
graces that St. Joseph received in that hour when he rested on 
the bosom of the Son of God, whom’so often)‘‘he had) carried 
in his arms, ‘spreading. his protecting mantle about the Treasure 
that the Almighty had entrusted to him. 

St. Joseph was about to leave this world and pass over to 
the patriarchs of old, where, far from Jesus and Mary, he was 
to bring the glad tidings of the approaching redemption of 
mankind, and to tell them that heaven was about to be opened. 
St. Joseph was to bid farewell to Nazareth, and to give up for 
a time the intimate companionship of Jesus and Mary, in order 
to send his longing sighs united with those of his ancestors up 
to the heights of heaven, that soon the precious blood of the 
Savior might cleanse the human race from its guilt of sin. 

In consideration of this sacrifice, the death of the holy 
foster-father of Jesus was truly a martyrdom of a peculiar kind, 
so different from that of the holy martyrs whose reward it is to 
see heaven open; but as St. Joseph’s position and dignity is 
without campar¢ in the history of souls, so also his death. And 
yet we must draw the conclusion that his departure from. this 
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“Precious in the sight of the Lord is the death of His saints.” 
(Ps. cxv.) 
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world was a peaceful one. He died the death of the just, which 
is precious in the sight of the Lord, for he had accomplished 
the work that the Heavenly Father had given him to do. 
Peaceful and resigned he new—likewise takes the last step, his 
‘departure to the holy souls that had gone before him awaiting i 
redemption, in the happy expectation that before long he would 
enter with them into the bliss of heaven. 
It was revealed to Ven. Mary of Agreda that St. Joseph 
had been destined to be the Evangelist of Christ in limbo and 
to”prepare the just souls who were there, for the approaching 
visit of our Lord. When the moment of his departure arrived, 
our Divine Savior, as tradition says, called St. Michael and St. 
Gabriel and a great number of the heavenly host to the 
death-bed of His foster-father, and at a sign from the King of 
angels, they carried the soul of Joseph into limbo, where the 
saints of the Old Testament hastened to meet him, full of joy 
and jubilation at his tidings regarding the Messiah. For who 
would have been more capable of speaking of the Savior and 
His Blessed Mother than the chaste spouse of Mary, the 
foster-father of Jesus? 
The words: “I am thy reward exceeding great” (Gen. xvi.), 
which God spoke to Abraham, apply also to St. Joseph; and 
when St. Paul attempts to describe to us the happiness of 
heaven, he confesses that “eye hath not seen, nor ear heard, 
neither hath it entered into the heart of man, what things God 
hath prepared for them that love Him” (1 Cor. ii. 9). How 
immeasurably great must be the reward of St. Joseph! 


| Golden Links. An ideal prayer book, suitable for all classes 

of Catholics, for young and old. White celluloid binding, with \ 
beautiful chromo design, round corners, gilt edges, metal clasp, 

Size 416 x2%4 in. 347 pages, $1.25. French Morocco, gilt edges 

60 cts. 

Joy in God. A handy ‘‘Vest Pocket Manual.’’ Contents 
similar to Golden Links. Size 434 x 2% in. 270 pages, Morocco 
Grain, gilt edges, 60 cts. 

Gems of Prayers. A prayer book for all. Size 4% x 3% in. 
i 402 pages. Black leather binding, gilt edges, $0.80, $1.00, $1.50. 
Key of Heaven. A complete prayer book for general use. 
In leather binding, gilt edges, $1.00, $1.60. 
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- Conversion of a Protestant. 
Related by himself. 





room in order to entertain and recreate myself with 
them. I had felt ill-humored all that day and had 
given vent to my anger in scolding and cursing as 
usual. When I stepped into the nursery, my wife and children 
were kneeling before their little altar, praying. Immediately the 
evil one took possession of my heart and spurred me on anew 
to anger. In a rage I exclaimed, ‘What! Are you at that monot- 
onous rattling off of the rosary again? Get up at once! I don’t 
want the children to learn this everlasting jabbering. Stop! Do 
you hear?’ 

“The children were much frightened. My wife arose, and 
looking at me sternly said: ‘What, do you mean to forbid your 
children to pray? You cannot do so, the children are not allowed 
to obey in this, because they belong to God before they belong 
to you and to me; God commands them to pray and they must 
obey Him more than you or me. Therefore, I repeat once more, 
you, as the father of your children, you cannot forbid them to pray.’ 

“I was about to fly up in another fit of anger, but my wife 
looked at me so earnestly, and the children seemed so frightened, 
that the words died on my lips. I left the room angrily, slamming 
the door as I went out. I refused to come down to supper and 
went to bed at once. Contrary to my custom, I fell asleep im- 
mediately and had the following dream: 


Q “A NE evening, a few weeks ago, I entered my children’s 














“I Sat High up on the Steep Roof.” 


“I sat high up on the steep roof of a Protestant church, and 
to my extreme terror kept sliding down and down, for in spite of 
every effort I made, I could not hold myself fast. I had already 
slipped to the eaves and expected in another moment to be dashed 
to pieces on the hard pavement below. Suddenly, a venerable, 
old man appeared, who took me in his arms and gently carried 
me down to the ground. I gazed at him in astonishment and 
wondered who he might be, for never before had I seen him. But 
he looked at me pleasantly, took my hand and said, ‘Come, follow 


e. ‘ 
“I followed him and he led me along a path up a steep 
mountain. At first the way was smooth and pleasant, but gradually 
it became steeper and narrower and finally was so full of rocks 
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and thorns that I felt too exhausted to go any further. | tried to 
free my hand from that of my guide; he, however, would not let 
go his grasp, but silently pointed behind us. When I turned 
round, I saw close at my heels a horrible, black beast, with great, 
fiery eyes, having partly the form of a dog and partly the form 
of adragon. The beast in great fury was about to bounce upon 
me and seize me with its clutches and teeth. In my terror I 
screamed and clung to the arm of my guide. He, however, pointed 
to the summit of the mountain. I looked in the direction he in- 
dicated, and noticed far up on the top a chapel with a cross on its 
Steeple. Yes, there, | thought, there I will find protection against 
the monster. I now exerted all my strength and climbed up the 
mountain at the hand of my strange deliverer. Occasionally I 
threw a frightened glance behind at the beast which always kept 
close to us, and | thought: Oh, if we were only up there in the 
chapel! 

“At last we stood at the entrance, but the door was bolted. 
The venerable, old man touched the lock, and immediately the 
door opened and we entered. What was my surprise and amaze- 
ment, at the sight that presented itself to my eyes! I stood within 
an immensely large dome that expanded in every direction, the 
limits of which I could not see. Upon a magnificent throne in 
the choir sat a Queen with a wreath of roses on her head and 
roses in her hands. Round about the throne stood a countless 
multitude in snow-white garments, bearing palms in their hands 
and with golden crowns on their heads. The right side of the dome 
was occupied by a multitude equally magnificently arrayed in 
crimson garments, and at the left was another multitude clothed 
in blue. All wore crowns on their heads and held palms in their 
hands. All sang with most marvelous, sweet harmony the rosary, 
and I heard them distinetly singing, ‘Hail, Mary, full of grace,’ etc. 
I was enraptured as I listened and thought to myself: How mar- ' 
velously beautiful! 

“But the venerable, old man, who had brought me here now 
said, ‘This is the communion of saints.’ I bowed low before the 
Queen and the multitude who surrounded her throne, and they, 
too, bowed to me and bid me welcome. My guide then led me 
to the center of the dome and pointing upward said, ‘Direct your 
eyes thither.’ I did so, and beheld overhead the cupula of the 
dome open, and I could see far up into heaven. All was full of 
light and brightness. As I thus gazed upward, a ray of this light 
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fell into my heart and of a sudden all anger and avarice were 
effaced therefrom. 

“Then I awoke. Overcome by all I had seen in the vision, 
and powerfully impressed by the ray of light I had received, | 
raised myself up in bed and reflected what this dream might 
signify. What is the meaning of all this? said I to myself. Nothing 
of the like has ever before happened to me. Who is the venerable, 
old man, who took me in his arms and prevented me from falling 
down into the depths below? I knew very well what was signified 
by the fall from the roof of the Protestant church (he had married 
a Catholic woman, and had his children baptized in the Catholic 
Church, and was somewhat acquainted with the Catholic religion), 
I also recognized the little chapel on the mountain which appeared 
so small and insignificant from without, but was so immense, so 
grand and magnificent within; it was the Catholic Church, so 
despised by the world. Yes, there I was to seek protection from 
the monster, from Satan, who was pursuing me. | also recognized 
the three choirs of holy virgins, of martyrs and confessors who 
Stood about the throne of the Mother of God singing the rosary. 
Everything had become plain and clear to me, and not for the 
world could I now have scoffed at or ridiculed these things. Never 
in my life had I been so powerfully impressed. 

“But the venerable, old man, who was he? I could not come 
to any conclusion on this point, no matter how much | studied 
over it. Was it my patron saint? But I had never invoked him; 
I did not even know whether there was a saint bearing my name. 
I lay back on my pillow once more and tried to sleep, but in vain. 
Sleep had fled from me for the night, and again and again my 
dream was vividly before me. I could scarcely wait till morning. 
At last it was daybreak. I hastily arose, dressed myself and went 
down stairs. After breakfast my children came to bid me good 
morning. I then called my little son aside and said to him, ‘Tell 
me, what did you all pray together with mamma last night?’ 

“The little one looked at me frightened; he still remembered 
the scene of the previous evening. But I said, ‘Do not be afraid, 
my dear child, | am not angry anymore. It was not right for me 
to forbid you to pray. Just continue to pray with your mother, 
that’s right. But now tell me what did you pray?’ 

“*The rosary,’ he replied. 

“Very well, and what else? 

“*And three Our Fathers, and three Hail Marys.’ 

“Yes, yes, and to whom did you pray them? 
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“*To St. Joseph.’ 

“To St. Joseph? — Now the matter was clear to me. It was 
St. Joseph, then, who had been my unknown friend! I asked , 
further, “What did you pray for to St. Joseph?’ 

“‘Mamma said we should make a novena to St. Joseph.’ 

“A novena? But for what? 

“Again the child looked up to me timid and frightened. But 
I said, ‘Do not be afraid, I will not be angry; tell me what it is that 
you are praying for to St. Joseph?’ 

“The child then whispered to me, ‘For your conversion, papa.’ 
This was too much for me; I hastened outdoors and wept the first 
time for many, many years.” 

Needless to say that this Protestant man asked for instruction 
in the true religion and became a faithful Catholic. 


A WORLD’S BOOK. 


We are happy to inform our friends that a new book, 
both in English and in German: 


“THE PASSION OF OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST,” 


according to the Revelations of Ven. Anna Catherine Emmerich, 
as just been published by us. This work may justly be called a 
world’s book, destined for all Christian people, and deserves to be 
translated into every language. These revelations of the Passion 
of Christ were made to a saintly person, who received the impres- 
sions of the five holy wounds in her own body, and who suffered 
inexpressibly for the Lord. When our Savior showed her His 
agony, He placed His hand compassionately on her breast and 
said, “‘No one has yet seen all this, and terror would cleave thy 
heart asunder, did | not hold it together !”’ , 
The translation of this book adheres ney to the oldest text 
of the German original, and everything has been eliminated that 
might not be interesting to the reader, or that might have an annoy- 
ing effect, by which the value of the book is greatly enhanced. The 
translation also is well rendered. A short, edifying sketch of the 
saintly Anna A, spn re Emmerich’s life precedes the Revelations. 
The b book is printed in excellent type, and beautifully finished 
off in durable hand-binding. It will be mailed you at the very low 
rate of $1.00. As we do not sell it through book-dealers, the 
reader has the benefit of the 30 per cent discount. This is the 
reason that we sell this beautiful book at the very low rate of one 
dollar. The best book for Lent. 
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SHAMROCKS. 





AH me! across of shamrocks 
In a bed of white moss set, 

That tells an exile sweetly, 
Remembrance blossoms yet; 

My heart throbs with emotion, 
And I! proudly tune my lay 

For the shamrocks from green Erin 
To greet St. Patrick’s Day. 


These shamrocks give no perfume 
Like violet or rose, 

But they have a heav’nly meaning 
A son of Ireland knows, 

That breathes the myStic odor 
Of her sacred martyr-sod, 

To the glory of St. Patrick, 
Faith, Motherland, and God. 


My breast shall bear the emblem 
Of our dear native isle— 
The cross enwreathed with shamrocks 
That bloomed ’neath Beauty’s smile; 
I'll kiss the triple leaflets 
While my thoughts are far away 
In the green isle o’er the ocean 


On this St. Patrick’s Day. J. G. R. 


The Power of St. Joseph’s Intercession 
in Bodily Needs. 





N a letter addressed to the director of the Divoto, the following 
| is related: “The mother of a large family often wept the whole 
day at sight of one of her daughters, twenty years of age, who 
had lost her mind. Every means employed to cure her proved 
fruitless. Touched with compassion, I begged the mother to permit 
me to take charge of her unfortunate daughter. She consented, 
and I did my utmost to have her cured. 
“At first | put my confidence in medical skill, but in vain. 
God did not wish the young girl to be healed by an earthly phy- 
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sician. Continuously she lamented that God had denied her the 
gifts which elevate man above the beast; that now she must live 
like an animal; that she was unworthy to receive the sacraments. 
Time and again she attempted to commit suicide. 

“One day the thought entered her mind to throw herself out 
of the window. She was about to execute her design and leaned 
over the window-sill, when she felt herself drawn back by an invis- 
ible hand. At the same time she thought she heard an interior 
voice calling, ‘Stop! What are you doing!’ I must here remark 
that the girl was of a gentle disposition and was naturally talented. 

“A priest one day advised me to have recourse to St. Joseph. 
I did so, and behold, soon afterwards I had the pleasure to see the 
girl approach the holy table. She herself took refuge to St. Joseph 
like a child to its father. She was making her third novena. On 
Dec. 23, 1865, she was taken to a pious missionary who happened 
to be in the city for a few days, to whom she went to confession. 
When leaving the confessional, it seemed to her as though a veil 
were being taken off of her face, so that she could see clearly. 

“Full of joy she returned home, and exclaimed, ‘St. Joseph 
has healed me!’ In fact, she was cured, and since that day her 
mind remained bright. She ever after felt the deepest gratitude 
for St. Joseph.” 


Healed on the Feast of St. Joseph. 


On May 12, 1870, Rev. Father Thoudiere of Moutheries 
wrote to the director of the Propagateur as follows: 

“Permit me to express my gratitude for an extraordinary grace 
that I received in spite of my unworthiness. For ten years | suffer- 
ed from a disease of the stomach, and from time to time I was 
seized with nervous cramps in the intestines, which lasted fifteen to 
eighteen hours, and caused me excruciating pain. Since the be- 
ginning of last winter these spells had become more frequent and 
almost continuous, but less painful during the days of March. I 
was not able to attend to the duties of the ministry anymore, and 
felt all the more depressed because I could not prepare my little 
parish for the feast of St. Joseph, a feast for which I ardently 
longed, and from which I had promised myself a great gain for 
the spiritual welfare of my flock. 

“On the 18th of March I suffered more than usual. My con- 
fidence in St. Joseph’s intercession began to waver, when my pains 
became doubly severe. Then I concluded that I should surely 
be cured. And so it was. Gradually the pains lessened, } dozed 
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away and the next morning found myself well. After Mass | felt 
greatly Strengthened. The following day, a Sunday, I held the 
services with a strength I had not known in ten years. On Mon- 
day, the 21#, I began to fast, something I had likewise not been 
able to do for ten years.” 


The Devil and Holy Water and the Intercession 
of Saint Joseph. 





published by the exiled French Jesuits in England, a Jesuit 
missionary of Chili gives the following account, in the issue of 
1881, of a death-bed conversion which he himself witnessed. 

“On Holy Thursday while I was spending some time before 
the Blessed Sacrament, I was summoned to a sick man who for 
years had not been to confession, but had asked that a Capuchin 
or Jesuit Father be sent for. Scarcely had I arrived, when I was 
told that the man no longer wished to go to confession, that, more- 
over, he felt very weak and unable to make a confession. 

“I perceived a sickening, pestilential odor coming from the 
adjoining room where he lay. I did not despair of saving his poor 
soul but waited and prayed that the Lord might show His infinite 
mercy to the dying man. From time to time I asked the persons 
who attended him to remind him that the priest was waiting out- 
side, and begged them to entreat him to go to confession before 
he died. But the unfortunate man’s only reply was, ‘I will not go 
to confession.’ 

“An hour had passed, and the patient sent me word that he 
thanked.me for my visit, but now I might just as well return home. 
When first I was sent for, I had prayed fervently to the patron of 
the universal Church, to St. Joseph, imploring him not to permit 
that this soul be lost. I therefore placed full confidence in him, as 
the patron of the dying, and resolved to wait not only one, but 
two hours if necessary. 

“The second hour had nearly expired. With renewed fervor 
I implored St. Joseph for the unfortunate man and the nearer he 
approached death the more fervent became my supplication. 
While | was praying, a thought suddenly flashed through my mind 
which I welcomed as an inspiration from St. Joseph. It seemed 
to me that St. Joseph was showing me the reason why the sick 


| N the mission journal “Lettres du ScholaSticat S. J. de Mold,” 
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man so long and so obstinately refused to go to confession. | 
called for holy water, approached the sick-chamber, and in the 
name of the Blessed Trinity three times sprinkled the entrance 
and threshold with the blessed water, repeating each time the 
words: Depart from here, Satan, in the name of Jesus Christ! 

“Scarcely had I pronounced these words the third time when 
the patient inquired of his daughters whether the priest had 
already gone. Upon learning that the Father was still there, he 
requested that I come to his bed-side. As soon as he caught sight 
of me he exclaimed, ‘My God, I thank Thee! O good God, how 
I thank Thee!’ at the same time he wept like a child. 

“The pestilential odor had in the meantime disappeared, and 
it was this odor and a few other striking circumstances that proved 
to me that the evil spirit had here exercised his influence. The 
bystanders ascribed the change in the dying man’s soul to the 
efficacy of the blessed water. 

“Soon afterwards he went to confession. When I| asked him 
if he would like to receive the Holy Viaticum and extreme unction 
tomorrow, he replied, ‘No, not tomorrow, but today; otherwise it 
might be too late.’ That evening at half past five he received the 
last sacraments. He died at midnight. During the few hours 
preceding his death, the man continually made acts of love and 
resignation to the will of God. Those who surrounded his bed 
were greatly edified.” 

The missionary concludes his report saying, “I have always 
believed in the goodness of St. Joseph and the great efficacy of 
holy water, but never did I experience St. Joseph’s goodness and 
the supernatural power of holy water so obviously as at this 
conversion.” 
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SEEDS, PLANTS, BULBS. 


meee, wan, Shrubs, Fruit, Ornamental Trees. The best by 
25 years’ test. Ferns, Geraniums, Ever-blooming 
Roses, and other things too numerous to mention. 
Seeds, Plants, Roses, etc., by mail, postpaid, safe ar- 
rival and satisfaction guaranteed; larger orders by 
express or freight, 50 choice collections cheap, in Seeds, 
Plants, Roses, Trees, etc. Elegant 96-page Catalog 





and 25c. Duebill FREE. Send for it today and see what values we 
give fora little money. ARCHIAS’ SEED STORE, 


BOX 18. SEDALIA, MO. 

















SANTA BARBARA LINIMENT. 


An unsurpassed Remedy for 


RHEUMATISM and NEURALGIA. 


“ Any one suffering from neuralgia or rheumatism con- 
tracted by a cold, which is frequently the case during the 
damp, chilly weather, will act prudently by at once using 


our Santa Barbara Liniment. 


“ This Liniment is to be used only externally. For forty 
years it has proved a most effective remedy for rheumatic 
pains, neuralgia and stiffness in muscles and joints. 


“ For these ailments, Santa Barbara Liniment cannot 
be surpassed, and as a rule, effects a speedy and perma- 
nent cure, if used according to directions and at the proper 
time. For ordinary attacks one bottle suffices, but very 
severe Cases may need two bottles. 

“ We are in possession of many testimonials received 
during the last few years, expressing gratitude and ac- 
knowledging the efficaciousness of this Liniment. 

“ Every family ought to keep the Santa Barbara Lini- 
ment on hand as a home remedy, that it can be applied 


when any member has contracted rheumatism or neuralgia 
by a cold. 


{| Price per bottle postpaid $1.00. 
€ Can be procured genuine only from 


BENEDICTINE CONVENT, CLYDE, MO. 
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